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4  THE  SCOTCH  AIK  IN  THE  OVERTURE  to  THOMAS  AND  SALTY 

AffVttnofo  "  Sonn  bv  M.r  Tendncci  at  Ranelarh  &  Mils  Brent  at  Vauxhall 
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\  nijV  ^isiVnns  mid  me  enibracd,to  kifs  my  Hand  he  dmvn^did  kn  t-el  jlmtyet  ^I^tnrnM  my  Spinning'Wheeljvvith  gentle'V^ice^L  bul  him 


Triumphant  returning  at  night  with  the  fporl. 

Like  Bacchanals  fhouting  and  gay; 

How  rweet  with  a  Bottle  and  Lafs  to  refrefh. 

And  loofe  tl\e  fatigues  of  the  day: 

With  Sport.  Love,  and  Wine,  fickle  Fortune  defye. 

Dull  Wifdom  all  happineb  fours; 

Since  Life  is  no  more  than  a  palfage  at  belt. 

Lets  Itrew  the  way  over  with  flow’rs.  with  flowYs  *c. 


0 


Sall  y 


lad,  ah  well-a-day,  For  my  true  Love  is  ^one  to  S ea,  For  my  true  Love  is  goi^ejs  gone  to 


i 


,  tr  The  Lads  purfue,  l  ftrive  to  (hun, 

^  >  -r  Their  wheedling  arts  are  lolt  on  me; 

For  I  to  death  (hall  love  but  one. 
And  he,  alas!  is  gone  to  Sea. 

As  droop  the  fl^v’rs,  till  light  return, 
.j  u  n  As  mourns  the  Dove  its  abfent  (he; 

S'  ^  %  7  6‘4  °  4%  So  will  I  droop /  fo  will  I  mourn. 

Till  my  true  Love  returns  from  Sea. 


6'  T  J  6 
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s^ 


7 


Tho ,\vhen  in  the  Arms  of  a  I.over, 
It  fometimes  may  happen, I  know, 
That  e'er  all  oor  toeing  is  over, 
We  cannot  help  crying  Heigh-ho! 


In  Age,  ev'iy  one  a  new  Fart  takes, 

I  find,  to  my  Sorrow  , tis  fo, 

WhenOld,  yon  may  cry,  till  yonr  Heart  aches, 
But  no  one  will  mind  von  Heigh-ho  1 


SQUIRE 


A  D  I  A  L  O  GU  E 


Well  ni£t  pretty  Maid,  Nav  don't  be  a  fi-aid,'!  mean  yon  no  mifehief  1  Vow  I  Vow,l  mean  you  no  milchitt  I  Vov^^Pihaw  nhntisfyon 


SALLY 

Pray  let  it  alone 
Lve  Hands  of  niy  own, 

Nor  need  yours  to  help  me  forbear, 
forbear 

Nor  need  yours  to  help  me  forbear. 
How  can  you  perfift, 

I  won't  Sir  be  Kifs't, 
hor  teazel  thus  go  trifle  elle  where  . 
Ger Flute 


SQUIRE 
In  yon,  ltyiefy  Grove, 

I  law  an  Alcove  , 

All  rotrnd  the’ fweet  Violet  Iprings, 

It  Iprings 

All  round  the  fweet  Violet  Iprings, 
And  there  was  a  Thrulh  , 

Hard  by  in  a  Bufh  , 

TwouM  charm  you  to  here  how  he  lings, 


SALLY 

But  hark. prithee  hark, 
Look  yonder's  a  Lark, 

It  warbles  and  pleafes  me  fo, 
It  warbles 

It  warbles  and  pleafes  me  fo. 
To  hear  the  loft  Tale  > 

Of  the  fweet  Nightingale, 
I  wou*d  not  be  tempted  to  go  . 


SQUIRE 

Then  h«  re  well  lit  down. 
Come  come  never  frown, 

No  longer  my  Dlils  i'll  retard, 
retard 

No  long*  r  n\y  Blifs  ill  retaref. 
Kind  Venus  Ihall  fpread, 

Her  Vtil  over  H* ml, 

And  the  little  Pogue  Cupid  1  *  *  p  fujlrd  . 
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D  O  R  C  A  S 


To  all  that  came  near  I  had  fomething  to  fay  , 
’Twas  this  Sir,  and  that  Sir,  hut  fcarce  ever  nay  J 
And  Sundays  dreft  out  in  my  Silks  and  my  Lace  , 
1  warrant  I  flood  by  the  belt  in  the  Place  . 

3  , 

A'  Twenty,  1  got  me  a  Hufband  —poor  Man  . 

Well  reft  him  —  we  all  are  as  good  as  we  can  ; 

Yet  he  was  fo  peevifli  he’d  quarrel  for  Straws  t 
And  Jealous  _  tho1  truly  I  gave  him  fome  caufe  . 


He  fnub*d  me  and  hull d  me  _ but  let  me  alone  , 

Egad  Ive  a  Tongue —  and  1  paid  him  his  own  J 
Ye  Wife’s  take  the  hint,  and  when  Spoufe  is  untow  rd 
Stand  firm  to  our  Charter _ and  have  the  laft  word  . 

,  5 

But  now  lm  quite  alter’d  the  more  to  my  woe  , 

Im  not  what  I  was  forty  Summers  ago  ; 

This  Time’s  a  fore  Foe,  therms  no  fhuning  his  Dart, 
However  I  keep  up  a  pretty  good  Heart  . 


Grown  Old  yet  I  hate  to  be  fitting  Mum  Chance  , 
I  ft  ill  love  a  Ttme,th<?  unable  to  Dance  ; 

And  Books  of  Devotion  laid  by  on  the  Shelf  , 

1  teach  that  to  others  _ .  1*  once  did  my-felf  . 
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S  a  u  I  R  E 


2 

V  t  ihe  unkind  one  damps  my  Joy  , 

Atd  cries  I  court  but  to  deftroy  , 

Can  Love  with  ruin  tally  *? 

Bythofe  dear  Lips  thofe  Eyes  I  fweai1  , 
1  wou’d  all  Deaths  all  torments  bear  , 
Rather  than  injure  SALLY  . 


3 

Come  then,  oh  come  thou  tweeter  far  , 
Than  Violets  and  Rofes  are  , 

Or  Lillies  of  the  Valley  } 

Oh  follow  Love  and  quit  your  fear  , 
He*ll  guide  you  to  tliefc  Arms  my  Dear  , 
And  make  me  blelt  in  SALLY  . 
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DORCAS 


2  3 


With  whining,  and  fighing, and  Vows, and  all  that  , 
As  far  as  you  pleafe  you  may  run  j 
She’ll  hear  you,  and  Jeer  you,  and  give you  a  Pat , 
,  But  Jilt  you.  Jilt  you  , 

Shell  Jilt  you,  as  fure  as  a  Gun  . 


To  Worfhip,  and  call  her  bright  Goddefs  is  fine 
But  mark  you  the  Confequence  ,  Mun, ; 

The  Baggage  will  think  herfelf  realy  divine  , 
And  fcornyou,  fcomyou  , 

Shell  fcorn  you  as  fure  as  a  Gun  . 


4 

Then  he  with  a  Maiden  bold,  frolic  and  {tout  , 

And  no  Opportunity  fhun  ; 

She’ll  tell  you  fhe  hates  you,  and  fwear  {he*!!  ciy  out  , 

Burt  Minn  _ Mum _ 

But  Mum  —  She’s  as  fure  as  a  Gun  . 


Sally 


Ye  Winds  your  bluftYing  Fury  leave  , 

Like  Airs  that  o'er  the  Garden  fweep , 

Breath  foft  in  Sighs ,  and-  gently  heave 
The  calm  fmooth  Bofom  of  the  Deep. 

Till  Halcyon  Peace  return'd  once  more, 

From  Blafts  fecure  and  hoftile  Harms , 

My  Sailor  views  hi6  Native  Shore, 

And  harbours  Cafe  in  thefe  fond  Arms  .  And  harbours  fcc 
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THE  LAST  DIAL  O  GEE 


plead  the  Pains  they  never  felt, We  Sailors  foorn  their  fervile  Arts,  for  with  our  Hands  we  give  onr  Hearts.Let  prndilh  Ladies  ftill  t  eny.Lnot:  i old  ' 
B — f (C P  -  - - P J-_ - x—0 _ _ _  m m  —A~  J  m  -0-M 
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give  their  Hearts  the  ^y-9,1  own  the^PaHlon  in  my  Breaft, And  long  to  make  my  Lover  bleft,For  this  the  SailSr  on  the  Maft,  Endures  the  cold  St  cntting 


6  6 

4  jjf  6 

f  'i.  Sally  -TM, 


s' 6  6 


BlU,AU  dripingWet  wears  outthe NighhAndbraves  ^eFn,-y  of  th|Fight,^tj;s  the  MaidCT  Pines  ind  Dies, Withthro^HeartMijeam^gEjeslTill 
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